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l with great truth catch mere fimplicity, 

Whilft iome with cunning guild their copper crow h/ 
With truth and plainefl'e I do were mine bare* * 
Feare not my truth.the morrall of my wit 
Is plaine andtrucAthcr s ail the reach ofit, 

VVelcomcfir D/^hereis the Lady,; ->v, \ r 
Which for Antenor we deliuer you, : f ; • 

At the port(lord)IIegiuc her tothy hand. 

And by the way poflefle thee what the is 
intreate her faire,and by my Coak fairtfGreeke 
li ere thou Hand at Wy of my.fword: 
sme Crejfid, and thy life fbalbe as iafe“ v £ T ‘. 

- As vrtam is in Ilfion? 

Mm. Faire Ladie Cretfid, 

SopJeafcyou fauedie thanJtes this Prince expeil,, 

p, , U / e Jn y° ur 7 C ’ htauc n in yoiit cheek/ »' 
H^yomfkvhge. andio^ *? rJ ; 

You ihalbe miHres,and command him wholy 

Tr.;. Grecian thou do’ftnot vfe me curteotflv 

To frame the leak of my petition to thee* ^ 

In praifing her. I tell thee Lord ofGreece 
She is asfarre high hoaring orethypraifes/ O 
As thou^n worthy to be call'd her feruant. 
c arge jthee vfeher wcll.eucn for my charge; 

JForbythedreadfuliP^iftho,,^ gC 

Dtm. Oh be not mou’d Prince Twfo, 

Let me be priudedg’d by my place and meffage.* 

To be a fpeaker free .? when I am hence, 

I c anfwer to my lufrand know you Lord 
£ n< * h *“S do ™ charge, to her oWne worth, 
ohee fralbe pnzd : but that you fay bc’tfo .h : 

I ipeake it in my fpirit and honour no. * 

rJ r u‘ C ?' to ? c P ort He tel thee D toned. 

This b raue {hall eft make thee to hide thy head 

Ladygmemeyourhand'andaswewalke, * 

To our owaqfelucs btnd yve our heedfull talkc. 
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oftroyks and Cr effeida. 

p^BarUHeSlors trumpet? 

SLhow haue wefpent this morning? 
thtPrince muft thinke me tardy and rcmiffe, 

* , r re> f n ride before him to the held^ 

P T Emir Aiax .rmrd,^biLr,,Pxtnch«,AS< m - 

(JMsxelatts y'ltjfes,Nefter > Calcas.&c. * 

Acra Here art thou in appointment trefr and taire, 

^Aiax Thou, trumpet , ther’s my purfe, 

cracke thy lungs, and fpUt thy brafen piper 
Blow villaine.tiU thy fphered Bias cheeke. 

Thou bloweft for Hettor. 

yhjf No trumpet anfwers. 

Vlk Tis he.l ken the manner of his gate. 

He rifes on the too : that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him fromthe earth. 

Aga Is this the Lady C re Jf 11 *' 

N‘JI- 0“ rrTt b^l?rX™c«b« te r lh« 

yl iff. Yet is thekindnefle but pcmcuiar , tw tfepr. 

« counfcll . He beginne : foejuc h tot 
AM. lie take 7 that winter from your lips taire Lady, 

Achilles bids you welcome. - 

Men. I had good argument for kiffing once 
Patro, Butthats no argument for kitting now. 

For thus pope P vis in his hardsment, 

, And parted thus, youand your argument. 
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